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New Year\'s Eve Conjures 


Janne opened his eyes, awoken by the delicious smell of chocolate in the air. 

It was Christmas, finally. 

It was the time when Finland is like a postcard, all lights and decorations and there is the perfect excuse to eat 
until your belly blows up, and you can take a break from work and stay in bed all the day making love with 
your loved one. 

He smiled at the thought, thinking about how long it had taken for them to fully understand that what they 
felt for each other was far beyond simple deep friendship. 

He stretched in the bed, and sighed remembering that it all really begun on a New Year's Eve day of five 
years before, when Henkka (wise Henkka!) had dared them to kiss under the mistletoe. 
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Henkka, Aleksander and Jaska had understood everything far way before them two. 

They could not believe that everyone but them had realized that they were clearly attracted to each other, so 
they started to plot a conjure to put them together in some way. 

Fate wanted that it was New Year's Eve's time, and after some thinking they had come up with the perfect idea: 
the mistletoe. 


On New Year's Eve they had a party at Henkka’s house, and the three conspirators had prepared their plot thinking 
fo every detail: the mistletoe was hung over the door, and they studied a plan to make them both arrive at the 
same time, to have the perfect excuse to make them kiss. 


And, fortunately, their plan worked perfectly, like the mechanism of a Swiss clock 


When Janne had embraced Alexi to kiss him, the shock of comprehension hit his brain hard as a punch in the guts: 
he felt lke the guitarist was made to stay in his arms. Hs sold heat seemed the welcome warmth of the chimney 
when you get back home after a tiring day in the cold of the winter. 

It felt lke home, and Janne was surprised when he realized that he did not wanted to let him go. 

Neither Alexi wanted: in that very second, when the brunette's arms tightened around him, he felt like his whole 
being had finally found a shape. He always felt lke he was a pool of burning hot magma, incapable to find a form 
of his own, incapable to give to his life a shape. 

But then Janne had embraced him, and in the blink of an eye the world had turned upside down and just made 
sense, there in Janne's arms: this hug was different from everyone else, was awkward and tentative because both 
of them unconsciously knew that under the appearance of the joke there were so many unspoken confessions, so 
much unconscious deny, there was the sudden discover of what, more or less consciously had been ignored 

They watched in the eyes and it was like some sort of spell had been casted on them: none of them noticed the 
hopeful expressions of their bandmates, Alexi passed his arms around Jane's neck and went on his tiptoes, while 


the keyboardist lowered 


And finally, finally, their lips met. 

Their first kiss. 

İt was light and tentative, just an awkward brushing of lps, but it felt so good.. so right. So they kissed again, this 
fime lingering more on each other's lps, closing their eyes and awkwardly opening their mouths to explore each 
other. 

Alexi felt a great peace invade his soul 

All made sense, Janne's arms were the place where he wanted fo stay, and he realized how stupid he had been: all 
that time searching for a perfect woman, and the answer to all his needs was right there. Was his best friend 
Janne clutched his arms around the little guitarist, claiming him in a proper kiss. Hs whole body was saying ‘now Ive 
got you, and Hil not let you go anymore, for no reason in the world’: 

Their tongues caressed gently, savoring each other, claiming each other, and they didn’t even noticed that the 


others were making gestures of victory and were exchanging triumphant looks. 


Only the polite cough from Henkka could bring them back on the Earth 

‘Good fo see that you guys appreciated so much our prank, but we have a feast fo run, right? So, open the beers 
and happy fucking New Year!" 

They passed all the evening hand in hand, their thumbs caressing gently each other's palms and backs of the hand: 
the best part for them, though, arrived when was the time to go to bed 

The three conspirators had prepared a room for them. 

They did not have sex, they just slept tightly embraced after many talking and affer some other kisses and 
cuddles 
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Alexi entered in the room, cautiously carrying a trail on which there were two cups of hot chocolate, a little 
mound of their favorite biscuits, toasted bread, salted butter and blueberry's jam, smiling happily. 

"Hello, honey" he said, posing the trail on the bed and kissing sweetly his boyfriend "Merry Christmas!" 
"Merry Christmas, my love" smiled Janne returning the kiss. "Breakfast in bed! You will spoil me, baby" he 
sniggered, picking up a biscuit and moving it in the air. "Vrrroooooom, here it comes the plane!" he exclaimed, 
moving the cookie toward the guitarists mouth, who opened it and took it whole, including Janne's finger. 
"Hey" protested the brunette "I'm not ediblell" 

"Yef you af" replied the guitarist with a snigger, chewing noisily. 

"Why it sounds so dirty, told by you?" sighed Janne with a smile, taking one of the two cups of chocolate. 
"Because you know that | meant it in its dirty meaning!" laughed Alexi cheerfully, taking up his cup and sipping 
it slowly. 

They consumed the breakfast laughing and kissing, doing stupid things and feeding each other slices of bread 
spread with jam. 

By the time they had finished, Janne was looking his boyfriend with a dangerous smile. 


"Would you mind to put that trail on the floor, baby? | don't want to topple it..." 

Alexi smiled back knowingly, and put the trail aside: then laid down over Janne, kissing him. 

"Mh, you taste of chocolate, | like it" murmured the brunette when they parted, leaning into another gentle 
kiss. Their tongues played lazily while Janne talented hands ran up and down Alexi's back and sank into his hair 
while their kiss became more passionate, until he rolled over his lover, kissing him hungrily. 

“Janne.” panted Alexi, almost breathless yet, moaning loud when the brunette grinded their crotches together. 
"You know, chocolate is an aphrodisiac’ whispered wickedly the keyboardist in his ear, licking lustfully his 
earshell. "You shouldn't give it to me lightly.." 

"Maybe | gave it to you on purpose" panted the blonde, turning his head to kiss his boyfriend. 

Little pervert." 

Janne's hands lifted up his shirt and threw it away somewhere, kissing passionately his boyfriend and rubbing 
their half hard groins. 

Alexi groaned bucking his hips against the brunette's, his body asking for more: it did not take long for them 
both to be naked 

The guitarist arched as Janne bit and sucked all his sweet spots: the neck (where he left a nice hickey), the 
ripples, his hipbones, his bellybutton.. 

| want to ride you" whispered lustfully the brunette at his boyfriend's ear, making him shiver. "I'll fuck you 
until you can't even think anymore, hard and deep..." 

Alexi groaned, Totally submitted to his man's lust. "Yes, please!" he whined, while he obeyed to Janne's 
demanding hands which pressed him to go on his four. He writhed and moaned shamelessly when the long and 
talented keyboardist's fingers coated in cold lube entered him, and moaned louder when Janne started again to 
whisper dirty things to his ear, his voice thick with red- hot lust which sent a sharp shock of white heat 
right in Alexi's groin 


"So eager.. you are my little slut, aren't you? A slut willing to be fucked senseless..." 


Janne kissed his nape, his neck, his backbone while preparing him gently, making him relax. 


"Are you ready, sweetheart?" asked after few minutes. 

"Y- yeah.. Janne.. Janne, please, please, take me" panted the guitarist, his whole body begging. 

"As you wish, my love" whispered the brunette, and after a few seconds buried himself deep into his 
boyfriend: both cried for relief of being finally united. 

Janne kissed gently his boyfriend's neck, thrusting not too hard to make it last the longer it was possible. 
Their passion was so great that it could be almost touched, it filled the air like electricity making their skin 
tingle. 

"| love you, Allu" whispered Janne, increasing the pace and hitting right in his boyfriend's sweet spot. Alexi 
didn't answer, but every yes, every please, every moan and pleasured noise was a sufficient answer to the 
brunette. 

Another thrust, and Janne felt that it was the point of no return: he buried himself deeper in his lover body, 
making them cry. 

"Janne" panted Alexi "I - I'm g- going to c- come." 

"Cum for me, baby.. oh, Allu!" groaned the brunette, his climax taking over his rationality: he arched back with 
a cry and a final thrust, releasing his load into Alexi, who drowned in the blissful and blackening depths of 


orgasm, overwhelmed by the warm sensation of his man's semen into his body. 


The brunette flopped over Alexi, panting hard. 

"Merry Christmas, baby" whispered Janne to his ear, smiling. 

"Merry Christmas, love" answered Alexi, cuddling against him. There was no better present than his boyfriend 
to him. 

"We should get our asses up and get a shower. We'll be late for the Christmas lunch at your parent's place" 
sniggered Jame, kissing Alexi's cheek. 


"Bah, to hell with that. | want to cuddle in bed with you." 
"This night, baby. Promised. Now, | go for the shower. Do you mind joining me?" 
Slowly a wide grin spread on Alexi's face. 


"No, | actually don't. Not at all." 
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The morning after Henkka would have peeked in their room trom the crack of the door, and would have smiled 
seeing them sleeping half naked and clutched like there was no tomorrow. 

He would have closed carefully the door, and he would have run back in his bedroom where Jaska waited for him, 
and would have told him excitedly how cute they were, how sweet, while jumping around the room like an over 
excited girl 

Jaska would have shushed him with a kiss. 


But this is another story. 


